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eagerness of her lover, the quick, impulsive energy of the husband. Difficult as it was to study anything of the acting, when so much had to be seen, still it was felt that Mr. Irving, Mr. Terriss, and Miss Ellen Terry had well opened the tragedy long before the first curtain fell.
There were time and opportunity, at any rate, to comprehend the subtlety of Mr. Irving's expression in that long soliloquy, how well it was broken up, and how face accorded with action when Sinnatus lay dead, and the frightened Camma had fled to the sanctuary of the Temple. With the first act, but 144